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When  Barents  deaf  to  Nature’s  Voice, 
Their  helplefs  Charge  forfook; 

Then  Natures  God,  who  heard  our  Cries, 
Companion  on  us  took. 
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Continue  {till  to  hear  our  Voice, 

When  unto  thee  we  Cry; 

And  ftill  the  Infants  Praife  receive. 

And  ftill  their  Wants  fupply. 
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.  day  to  day,  does  Ore  a  _  tors  Pow’r  difplay,  ana 
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Soon  as  the  Evening  Shades  prevail. 

The  Moon  takes  up  the  wond'rous  Tale* 
And  nightly  to  the  li fining  Earth, 
Repeats  the  Story  of  her  Birth; 

Whilft  all  the  Stars  that  round  her  hurn. 
And  all  the  Planets  in  their  Turn, 

Confirm  theTidings  as  they  Roll, 

And  fpread  the  Truth  from  Pole  to  Pole. 


3 

What  tho  in  folemn  Silence  all, 

M  ove  round  the  dark  terreftrial  Balf! 

■V. 

What  thd  no  real  Voice  or  Sound, 
Amid  their  radiant  Orhs  he  found*! 

In  Re  a  Ton's  Ear  they  all  rejoyce* 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  Voice; 

For  ever  finging  as  they  Shine 
The  Hand  that  made  us  is  Divine. 
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He  {hall  convert  and  glad  my  Soul, 
And  bring  my  mind  in  frame. 

To  walk  in  paths  of  righteoufnefs. 
For  his  mo  ft  holy  Name, 
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Yea,  th<?  I  walk  in  vale  of  death, 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  Ill; 

Thy  Rod  and  Staff  do  comfort  me. 
And  thou  art  with  me  ftill. 
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And  in  the  prefence  of  my  foes, 

My  table  thou  {halt  fpread; 

Thou  wilt  fill  full  my  Cup,  and  thou 
Anointed  haft  my  Head. 
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Thrd  all  my  life  thy  favor  is 
So  frankly  fhew’d  to  me. 

That  in  thy  houfe  for  evermore 
My  dwelling  place  {hall  be. 
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Whatever  their  various  Wants  require 
With  open  hand  he  gives; 

And  fo  fulfills  the  juft  Defire, 

Of  ev*ry  thing  that  lives. 
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He  grants  the  full  Defires  of  thofe 
Who  him  with  Fear  Adore; 

And  will  their  Troubles  foon  Compofe, 

?•  When  they  his  Aid  implore . 
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The  Lord  preferves  all  thofe  with  Care, 
Whom  grateful  Love  employs; 

But  Sinners,,  who  his  Vengeance  dare. 
With  furious  Rage  deftroys. 

S% 

My  Time  to  come,  in  Praifes  fpent. 
Shall  ftill  advance  his  Fame, 

And  all  Mankind  with  one  Confent, 

For  ever  hlefs  his  Name. 


6 


Set  by  M1.  Worgan 


Father  of  Mercy 


Good;  "Whofe  Love  for  us  a  place  pre_pares;  And  kindly  give  us 


Food,  EachHandand  Heart  that  lend  us  Aid,  Thou  doft  in 


Poor,  the  Poor  provide 
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Thou  {till  (hall  he  our  gratefulTheme; 

Thy  Praife  w£ll  ever  Sing; 

Our  friends  the  kind refrefhingStream, 
But  thou  tK unfailing  Spring. 


For  thofe  whofeGoodnefs  founded  this, 
A  better  Houfe  prepare; 

Receive  them  to  thy  heavnlyBlifs, 
And  may  we  meet  Them  there.  .  • 
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to  redeem  our  Lofs,  Hal _ _  _ _ le_  lu_jah. 
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Hymns  of  Prailes  let  us  ling. 

Unto  Christ  our  HeaVnly  King, 

Who  endur'd  the  Crofs.and  Grave, 

Sinners  to  redeem  and  fave.  Hallelujah. 
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But  the  Anguifh  he  endur'd. 

Our  Salvation  has  procttrM, 

Now  he  reigns  above  the  Sky, 

Where  the  Angels  ever  Cry  Hallelujah. 
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The  Thought  of  them  {hall  to  my  Soul 
Exalted  Pleafure  hring; 

Whilft  to  thy  Name,  0  thou  moft  High! 
Triumphant  Praile  I  ling. 

Thou  mad  ft  my  haughty  Foes  to  turn 
Their  Backs  in  fhameful  Flight; 

Struck  with  thy  Prefen ce, down  they  fell. 
They  Perifh’d  at  thy  Sight . 
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Againft  intuiting  Foes  advanc’d. 

Thou  did  ft  my  Caufe  maintain; 

My  Right  aflerting  from  thy  Throne, 
Where  Truth  and  Juftice  reign. 

b 

Our  Hopes  are  fix’d,  that  now  the  Lord, 
Our  Sovereign  will  defend; 

From  Heav’n  refiftlefs  Aid  afford. 

And  to  his  Pray’r  attend. 
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Thy  fure  Defence  thro  Nations  round. 
Has  fpread  his  Glorious  Name; 

And  his  fuccefsful  Actions  Crown’d 
With  Majefty  and  Fame. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

One  Co-eternal  Three; 

The  higheft  Praife  and  humhleft  Thanks, 
Now  and  for  ever  he. 
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turn  over 


Duett 


For  the  Lord,the  Lord  is  great,  for  the  Lord,the Lord  is  great,he 


cannot,  cannot  worthily  he  praifed,  he  praifed 


feared  than  allGods,H'e  is  inord  to  he 


here  repeat  the  Chorus 


Duett  and  Chorus 
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Them  a- -round  the  Lord  £halL  give  Them  Reft. 
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The  Lord  their  Lives  with  Bleflings  crown'd. 
In  fafety  ftiall  prolong; 

And  difappoint  the  Will  of  Thofe, 

Who  feek  to  do  Them  Wrong. 
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If  they  in  languifhing  Eftate 
Opp  reft  with  Sicknefs  lie; 

The  Lord  willeafy  make  their  Bed, 

And  inward  Strength  fupply. 

Let  therefore  God  our  gracious  Lore!, 

From  Age  to  Age  be  bleft; 

And  all  the  Peoples  glad  Applaufe 
With  loud  Amens  expreft. 


A  Hymn 


Set  by  Ml  Smith 
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Guilt  and  Fear, 
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Guilt  and  Fear 
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He  art  with  inward  Hor„ror. 
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When  thou,  0  Lord,  {halt  ftand  difclosM, 
In  Majefty  fever  e. 

And  fit  ;n  Judgement  on  my  Soul, 

Oh] how  {hall  I  appear? 

But  thou  haft  told  the  troubled  Mind, 
Who  does  her  Sins  lament, 

The  timely  Tribute  of  her  Tears 
Shall  endlefs  Woe  prevent. 
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Then  fee  the  Sorrows  of  my  Heart, 

E’er  yet  it  be  too  late; 

And  hear  my  Saviours  dying  j  Groans, 

To  give  thofe  Sorrows  Weight: 

For  never  f  Vi  all  my  Soul  defpair 
Her  Pardon  to  procure. 

Who  knows  thine  only  Son  has*  dy’d 
To  make  her  Pardon  fure. 
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When  Danger  Mifery  and  Deaths 
Encompafs'd  us  around; 

In ’midfb  of  Terror  and  Defpair 

ThyMercys  ftill  we  found.  turn  over 


Lord  defcendethfrom  above,  and  bows  the  Heavns  molt  high,  and 


Lord  defcendethfrom  above,  and  bows  the  Heavens  moft  high,  and 


underneathhis  £eethe  cafts  tne  darknefs  of  the  Sky 


derneath  his  feethe  caffs  the  darknefs  of  the  Sky 


underneath  his  feet  he  cafts  the  darknefs  of  the  Sky 


and  underneathhis  feethe  cafts  the  darknefs  o 


— 

life*-* 

•  H 

_ m 

7  w 

ik 


> 


A 


4 


On  Cherubs  "Wings  Jehovah  comes. 
The  Help lefs  to  red  refs; 


The  finking  Hill  s  and  trembling  Earth, 
The  righteous*  Judge  confefs. 


Hal- _ -  -  -  -le-lujah  Hal _ ,  -  le _ luiah 


turn  over 
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Hallelujah  Hallelu_jah  Halle _ lujah  Halle! _ lujah 
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Halle  In  j  air  Hal 


Halle -lujah  Hal _ -  le _ lu 


Halle 
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Awake  my  Glory,  Harp  and  Lute, 

No  longer  let  your  Strings  be  mute; 
And  I,  my  tunefull  part  to  take. 

Will  with  the  early  Dawn  awake. 

3 

Tl\y  Praifes,Lord,I  will  refound 
To  all  the  liftning  Nations  round; 

Thy  Mercy  higheft  Heav’n  tranfcends; 
Thy  Truth  beyond  the  Clouds  extends. 

Be  Thou, 0  God,  exalted  high; 

And  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Sky; 

So  let  it  be  on  Earth  display'd, 

Till  thou  art  here  as  there  obey'd  . 
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To  Him  whofe  Fow'r  hath  made 
The  Heav’ns  with  mighty  Hand, 

And  Ocean  wide  hath  Spread 

Around  the  fpacious  Land.  For  his  Mercy  Stc . 
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Thro  Heav’n  he  did  difplay 
The  numerous  Hofts  of  Light, 

The  Sun  to  rule  the  Day, 

The  Moon  and  Stars  the  Night.  For  his  Mercy  St c. 
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*He  doth  the  Foo  d  fupply 
On  which  all  Creatures  live. 

To  God  ,who  reigns  on  high* 

Eternal  Praifes  give.  Fox  his  Mercy  See, 
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and  guard  me  with  a 


Pre fence  fliall  my  wants  fupply  and  guard  me  with  a  . 
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My  Noon- day 


watchfull  Eye. 
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walks  lie  ft  all  attend  and  all  my  Midnight  hours 
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walks  lie  fliall  at_tend  and 


my  midnightliours 
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When  in  4e  fultry  Glebe  I  faint. 

Or  on  the  thirfty  Mountains  pant. 

To  fertile  Vales  and  dewy  Meads, 

My  weary  wand  ring  fteps  he  leads. 
Where  peaceftll  Rivers  foft  and  flow. 
Amid  the  verdant  Landflcip  flow. 
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Tho  i„  the  Paths  of  Death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  Horrors  overfpread. 

My  fled faft  Heart  fliall  fear  no  Ill, 
>or  Thou  0  lord  art  with  me  ftill- 
Thy  friendly  Crook  ftall  give  me  Aid, 
And  guide  me  thrd  the  dreadfuflShade. 


Tho  ft  a  bare  and  rugged  Way 
Thro  devious  lonely  Wilds  I  ftray, 
by  Bounty  fliall  n\y  Pains  beguile* 

w-?vbfr,enWildernefs  fliall  fraile/ 
ith  fudden  Greens  and  Herbage  crown'd. 
And  Streams  fhall  murmur  all  around. 
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It  is  good  to  give  thanks  unto  th 


fes  unto  thy  Name 
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Lord  and  to  fingPrai  -  fes  unto  thy  Name  0  thou  moft  high,  0 


It  is  good  to  give  thanks 


thou  mofthiyh 


un-to  theLord  and  to  fing  rrai--fes  to  thy  Name  0  thou  moft 


thanks  unto  the  Lord  and  to  fingPraiAes  to 
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Anthem 


from  Pfalm  92.  SethyM^Worgan. 
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thou  moft  IbigK 


0  thoumofthirfi  0 


Ad?  To  fliew  forth  thy  loving  kindnefs  in  the 


Morning  ana  thyFaithful nefs  eVry  Night 


JFor  thouLord  ha 
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turn  over 
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Set  by  Ml  Cook 


Arife  my  h  ear  tyny  S  ou 


Sing  tilly  Skies  ling  till  y 


rife,Je^bx>valiPraife 


Sing  till  y  Skies 


MySoulO  ce_le 


Skies.ie-eccholiis  afcending  afcendingFame 


br  ate  0  celebrate  rrySoulO  celebratebisName 


SotilO  celebrate  nySoulO  celebrateliisName 
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Solo 


Manflourifheth  like  Grafs,  a  Flower 
That,  blows  and  withers  in  an  Hour 
By  fcorching  Heat, by  blafting  Wind 
DeftroyM  f  and  leaves  no  print  behind. 
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wifdom  did  createthrohiswid 
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Declare  his  honour  unto 


Heathen  unto 


Declare  his 


1  the  People  unto  all  the  People  Declare  his 


Wonders  unto 


Declarehis  honour 


Honour  unto  theHeathen  unto 


then  and  his  Wonders 


clarehis  Honour  unto  the  Hea  -  then  and  his 
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unto  tneheathenun  to  theHea 


then  AndhisWondeTS 


unto  all  thePeople  unto  all 


un  —  to-  all  thePeople 


unto  all  the  Peo 
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32  A  CHORUS  by  M?  Handel 
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AndhisWonders  un-^to  all  the  People  unto 


unto  all  the  People 


Declare  his  Honour  uni  to  theHeathen  un— to  the  He  a 


Heathen 


is  Honour  His  Wonders  unto 


the  Heathen  and  his  Wonders  un  _  to  all  the  People 


the  People 


and  his  Wonders  unto  all 


e  unto  all  unto 
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railed  Eyes  a-doreyourGodwithSacrifice 


Great,  is  the  God  of  our  Defence, 
Transcending  all  in  Eminence; 

His  Hand  the  Earth  fuftains; 
TheDepths,  theloftyMountainsmade 
The  Land  and  liquid  Plains  di {play'd, 
And  curbs  them  with Tiis  Reins . 


0  come befdre  his  footftiool  fall. 
Our  only  God,  who  form'd  us  all; 

Thro  Storms  and  Dangers  leads, 
He  is  our  Shepherd, w  e  his  Sheep; 
Hi  sHandsfromWol  ves  ^Rapine  keep. 
In  pleafantPaftures  feeds. 


•'36  PSALM.  34  Verfe.l.2.8.5. 
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OF  his  Deliverance  I  will  boaft. 

Till  all  who  are  diftreft ; 

From  my  Example  comFort  take. 

And  charm  their  Griefs  to  Reft. 

I  -  3  .  ■  - 

Oh!  Make  but  Trial  oF  his  Love# 
Experience  will  decide , 

How  bleft  they  are,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  his  Truth  conFide  . 

'  4-  \ 

Fear  him  ye  Saints, and  ye  will  then. 
Have  nothing  elfe  to  fear? 

Make  ye  his  fervice  your  Delight, 
Tour  Wants  will  be  his  Care  . 
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Set  by  Mt  Green 
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who  with  the Proud  neer  takes  his  Seat;  nor 


tread 


who  with  the 


Proud  ne'er  takes  his  Seat  nor  is  byftrife  or  malice  led 
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The  Law 


t  he  Law 


The  Law  of  God 
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Soil  with  fa i reft le aves^fl cwf rs ar. 
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mature  repays  the  Planters  toil  withpleafant 


mature  repaysy  Planters  to ilwith 
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So  Ihall  the  Juft,  theJuft^IeeL  Joy  and 


So  £h  ally  Juft  fee 
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from  the  realms  ot  Light  the  rlghteousJndge onEarth  appears  how  fhaly 
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Juft  fh  all  meet  mejuftfhallmeet  tliejuftlhallmeet^tlie  hap _ py  Sentence 


meet 


py  Sentence  of  a  Blifs  compleat,  com_ 


_ py  Sentence  the  hap _ pySe ntence  of  a  Blifs  compleat 


com- 


-pleat,  the  happy  Senten 


a  Blifs  compleat.  A -men. 


.pleat  the  happy  Sentence  of  a  Blifs  compleat .  A -men, 

■O' 


43 

Psalm  33 


2 

Moft  faithfull  is  the  Word  of  God, 
His  Works  with  Truth  abound  * 

He  Juftice  loves,  and  all  the  Earth 
Is  with  his  Goodnefs  crown'd  . 

5 

By  his  Almighty  Word  at  firft. 

The  Heavenly  Arch  was  rea  r'd; 

And  all  the  beauteous  Hoff  of  Light, 
At  his  Command  appear'd  , 

4 

What  e'er  the  mighty  Lord  decrees. 
Shall  ftand  for  ever  fure; 

The  fettled  Purpofe  of  his  Heart 
To  Ages  (hall  endure 
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Sot  by  MT  Cook 
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rd  how  glorious  is  thyJVan: 


Earth  pro  -  claim;  thy  Glory  j  thou  haft  fet 
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Infants  Voices  raife,  in  powerful  Kotes  to  hymn  thy. 
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Sun,Moonrand  Stars  difpofed  by  Thee; 

Oh!  what  is  Man , or  his  frail  Race, 

That  Thou  ihouldTt  fuch  a  Shadow  jrace  • 

The  Heavens  th'angelick  Hofts  contain; 

Rut  Man  thou  form'd  on  Earth  to  reign; 

What  e'er  onEarth  thy  Hands  has  made, 

Was  under  his  Dominion  laid  . 

3 

The  Herds  that  plow  the  fertile  Fi.eld; 

The  Flocks  that  fie  ecy  Tribute  yeild  ; 

All  that  on  Dales  or  Mountains  f eed  f 
That  fhaidy  Woods  or  Defarts  breed. 

All  that  thro  ^Ether  wing  their  way. 

Or  in  the  rolling  Ocean  play; 

Lord  how  glorious  is  thy  Name. 

Whofe  Power  theHeav’ns  and  Earth  proclaim. 
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Set  by  M.  Green 


All  thy  Favours  to  rehearfe,  and  give 


Thanks  in  grateful  Verfe 


Verfe 


Let  the  Lute  and  Harp  combine, 
Organs  in  the  Chorus  join. 
Solemn  Notes  of  fweeteft  found. 
Great  » cfc/?Ozra/lJ  Praife  refound. 
From  thy  Works  our  Joys  arife; 
OhlThou  only  Good  and  Wife; 
Who  thy  Wonders  can  declare? 
How  profound  thy  Councils  are? 
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Thine  Eye  my  Bed, and  Path.  Purveys/ 
Mypublick  Haunts,  and  private  Ways  ; 

Thou  knowH  what  e'er  my  Lips  would  vent, 
My  yet  unutter'd  Words  Intent. 

5 

Surrounded  by  thy  Power  I  ftand. 

On  every  Tide  I  find  thy  Hand, 

Wi f d o m  for  human  fearch  too  high. 

Too  dazling  bright  for  mortal  Eye. 

4  ■  i  '  •. 

Let  me  acknowledge  0  my  God, 

That  fince  this  Maze  of  Life  l  ye  trod/ 

The  Bounties  of  thy  Love  furmount 
The  Power  of  Numbers  to  recount. 

6 

Search,try  0  Go  d  my  Thoughts  and  Heart, 
If  Evil  lurks  in  any  Part; 

Correct  me  where  I  go  affray. 

And  guide  mein  thy  perfect  Way. 
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